AH, WILDERNESS !
(He meets her eye and avoids it guiltily. She sniffs
and looks away from him around the. room.
Tommy, who is nodding and blinking, is afraid
her eye is on him. He straightens alertly and
speaks in a voice that, in spite of his effort^ is
dripping with drowsiness?)
TOMMY.    Let me see what you wrote. Mid.
MILDRED (cruelly mocking). You ? You're so sleepy
you couldn't see it !
TOMMY (valiantly).    I am not sleepy !
MRS. MILLER (has fixed her eye on him]. My gracious,
I was forgetting you were still up ! You run up to bed
this minute ! It's hours past your bedtime 1
TOMMY.    But it's the Fourth of July.    Ain't it, Pa ?
MRS. MILLER (gives her husband an accusing stare).
There ! You see what you've done ? You might know
he'd copy your excuses ! (Then sharply to Tommy.} You
heard what I said, Young Man !
TOMMY.    Aw, Ma, can't I stay up a little longer ?
MRS. MILLER. I said, no ! You obey me and no
more arguing about it !
TOMMY (drags himself to his feet). Aw ! I should
think I could stay up till Dick------
MILLER (kindly but firmly). You heard your ma say no
more arguing. When she says git, you better git.
(Tommy accepts his fate resignedly and starts around
kissing them all good night?)
TOMMY (kissing her).    Good night, Aunt Lily.
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